Wherever and whenever Jack Pritchard is mentioned among gatherings of medical and dental students from Queen's, there will be stories, laughter and fond recollections. Indeed, the great temptation after reading this book, rather than reviewing it, is to be sidetracked into adding mentally to its pages by recalling the good days -and there were many of them -of Jack Pritchard's reign in the Anatomy Department. But even those of us who worked with Jack in the Department can only have known half the man. Fortunately, Muriel Pritchard kept the family diary/scrapbook, including a portrait of Jack drawn by their daughter, Phillipa, which appears on the jacket and which is lovingly correct down to the last detail of the badly knotted tie. Using these, plus a number of Jack's speeches and contributions from friends and former staff of the Department as the 'bones', Muriel has painted a fuller portrait, not unlike the carefully constructed blackboard diagrams for which Jack himself was so well known. 
